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hundreds of persons that came to him. Besides all things which engaged his serious attention, his thoughts were with his two gumbhah who were doing excellent wo*"^ *n America and England respectively. And from both these countries he was receiving numerous letters asking his std vice and praying for his speedy return to the West, where "still larger opportunities" were opening up for him.
Knowing only too well  that   it  would   be  wise  to     lieed the admonitions  of the doctors,  the  Swami  had   to    relinquish his idea of working in Calcutta and visiting other  parts of India for the present, and left on invitation   for Darje:eling whither Mr. and   Mrs.  Sevier  had  preceded   him.    He     was joined by the Swamis Brahmananda, Trigunatita, Jnananstricla, Babu Girish  Chandra  Ghosh,  Mr. Goodwin,  Dr.   Turn bull, and Messrs. Alasingha Perumal, G. G. Narasimhacharya     and Singaravelu Mudalier,  who either  accompanied  him  at    the time, or else followed him a few days  later.    The three     last-named were his devoted Madrasi disciples of the  olden   days, who came with the  Swami  and   his  party  from   Madras    to Calcutta and lived with him at the Math.    In Darjeeling all became the guests of Mr. and Mrs. M. N. Bannerjee who   were only too glad to lavish  their hospitality  on them.    Through^ the generosity of the Maharajah'of Burdwan, who revered   the Swami greatly, a portion of his  residence  known   as   "33Lose Bank" was also placed at the S warm's disposal for some  time. The    Swami  now    gave   himself up  to  complete     rest, journeying now and then along the mountain paths,   visiting a Buddhist monastery in the neighbourhood,  rejoicing in     the glorious associations of the  Himalayas,  conversing   on     light topics with his friends, and often passing into hours  of silent meditation.    During those   several weeks'   sojourn   in    Darjeeling, the  mind   of the reader is diverted   for  the     time being from the public glare in  which  the  Swami  constantly lived, and in this quiet  one pauses to come closer to his "   personality and to know him intimately as the monk, the teacher, and the ascetic of the old farior&jaka days.
While   the Swami  was  the   guest at  the  residence    of